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W,

HEX we returned from a dash Into forbidden waters
with a cargo of contraband we always planned to make port
unobtrusively in the early morning hours while the water-front
dozed and testy tempers were still unruffled. There was a com-
forting feeling of security in being tied up at a friendly wharf
within reach of a telegraph office, rather than at sea, when pre-
paring the ship for inspection and ourselves with a plausible
alibi. One of the few certainties in an uncertain calling was that
someone in Washington, when he could be reached, would
intervene in our behalf if the situation got out of hand.
But no such intervention was necessary that morning late in
February when we reached Jacksonville from Mantanzas Bay.
The Maine, and more than two hundred mangled bodies of her
crew resting on the bottom of Havana harbour, were silently but
effectively interceding for us. No one, including customs inspectors,
was interested in filibusters or cared anything about the Dauntless.
We could have loaded the ship with guns and sailed at high noon,
with a brass band on deck, without official interference. An
appealing slogan, "Remember the Maine" had swept the country*
It was to be seen and heard everywhere, stirring up an irresistible
demand for war.
Captain O'Brien came down and paid us in full, adding a
liberal bonus. Obviously, filibustering as we knew it was doomed.
Spanish officials were too busy making concessions in Havana
and Washington to notice small leaks in a dyke now threatened
with complete destruction. The Cubans still needed all sorts of
supplies, but the fun, excitement and thrills had been taken out
of delivering them. Nothing remained but the motive of profit,
which had not greatly interested Captain O'Brien. The Dauntless
was to be laid up. She would probably be turned back to her
former owners, to resume the dreary routine of towing barges,
and I had too much money to be interested in anything of that
nature.
Filibustering had come to an end so suddenly as to leave me
without plans for the future. Of course I could go back to Iowa,